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Author's Notes: 
| found out today that it was 30 years ago today that Megadeth played their first ever show. So | decided to 


write a story about it. Hope everybody likes it :) 


Dave and Junior sat together on the porch, drinking root beer and gazing towards the eastern sky. Pale yellow 
met with blue-grey as the sun neared the horizon. The distant woods were still dark and there was a chill in 


the air, as it was only mid February. Out of the corner of his eye, Dave saw Junior shiver. 
"Here" said Dave, leaning forward and beginning to unzip his jacket. 


"Nah, I'm OK" Junior said quickly. He looked down at his Iron Maiden t-shirt and chuckled. "Its my fault, | 


shoulda come better prepared’. 


"Don't like you being cold though" said Dave. "I'll go get your coat". He made to stand up but Junior gently 
pulled him back down. 


"No, don't go now, you might miss the sunrise" said Junior. He smiled brightly. "I'll warm up just fine then". 


"Um, well if you're sure" said Dave. Junior gave him a reassuring nod, then he moved closer to Dave, scooting 


across the bench. He put his head on Dave's shoulder and Dave grinned. 

"Now you're gonna steal all my warmth, huh?" 

"Just sharing it" Junior giggled. 

Dave patted his arm absently and had another drink of beer. The horizon was getting brighter; the washed out 
yellow deepening to a bright buttercup. The guys were silent for a moment, just enjoying each other's 
company. 

"Just think, huh, thirty year ago today we did our first Megadeth show" said Dave. 

"Yeah". Junior smiled. "It feels like only yesterday to me". 

Dave snorted. "How can thirty years feel like only yesterday?" 

| mean, | can remember it so clearly, as if it was just yesterday". 

"Well there's a surprise, considering the amount you drank" Dave teased Junior. Junior gave him a nudge. 
"You mean the amount you gave mel” 

"Yes, my beer that | worked hard to pay for and | so kindly shared with my bestest friend’. 


"Dave, selling weed isn't considered working hard" Junior giggled. 


"Shush!" said Dave. "You're not too old for a wedgie, ya know". Junior looked innocent and helpfully put his hands 


over his mouth. 


Dave stretched out his legs in front of him and took another gulp of beer. "Ha, things were really different 


back then’ he reminisced. "We were just kids, without a penny to our name. 
"Yeah" Junior agreed. "It was so exciting!" 

"What was? Being hard up all the time?" 

"No, | mean getting excited about making Megadeth famous". 


"Yeah" Dave smiled again. Thirty years ago, nobody had heard of Megadeth. Now, they were one of the most 


well known metal bands in the world. They'd come a long way and it had been not just hard but sometimes, a 


task with a difficulty level of intergalactic proportions. 


Sometimes, Dave still wasn't sure how he and Junior had survived the last thirty years, let alone how their 


band had. 

"| just realised’ Junior interrupted Daves’ thoughts. "I know what was even better than our first show?" 
Dave's smiled faded a little. Something better? What could Junior possibly think was better? 

"Yeah?" he said cautiously 

‘Our first show *together*, as best friends" Junior said. His eyes shone, his expression was bright. To Dave, 
he looked like that green boy again, even though now he was almost fifty. All young and innocent, full of hopes 


and dreams for the future. 


A golden ball hovered on the horizon, lighting up the fields and woodlands, casting long shadows across the 
wooden decking and making Dave and Junior appear about ten feet tall. 


Dave reached out and pulled Junior towards him, enveloping him in a hug. 


"You soppy thing" he said, ruffling Junior's hair with affection. 


The End 


